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ADAM, 


INCE AN NA viſited the Muſes Seat, 
(Around Her Tomb let weeping Angels wait) 
Hail Thou, the Brighteſt of thy Sex, and Beſt, 
Moſt gracious Neighbour, and moſt welcome Gueſt. 
Not HARLEx's Self to Cam and Iſis dear, 
In Virtues and in Arts great OxrorD's Heir, 
Not Hx ſuch preſent Honors ſhall receive, 
As to his CoNSsoRr We alpire to give. 


Writings of Men our Thought to Day neglects, 
To pay due Homage to the Softer Sex : 
Plato and Tully We torbear to read, 
And their great Followers whom this Houſe has bred, 
To ſtudy Leſſons from Thy Morals given, 

And ſhining Characters, impreſs'd by Heaven. 
Science in Books no longer We purſue, 
Minerva's Self in HARRIET's Face We view; 
For when with Beauty we can Virtue join, 
We paint the Semblance of a Form Divine. 


I Their pious Incenſe let our Neighbours bring, 
To the kind Mem'ry of ſome bounteous King, 
With grateful Hand, due Altars let Them raiſe 
To ſome good Knight's, or holy Prelate's Praiſe ; 
We tune our Voices to a nobler Theme, 
Your Eyes We blels, your Praiſes We proclaim, 8 
St. John was Founded in a Woman's Name: 
Enjoin'd by Statute, to the Fair We bow; 
In Spight of Time, We keep our antient Vow ; 8 
What MarGarET TupoR was, is HARRIET HARLEY now. 
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